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HISTORY OF PAULINE, 
(Concluded from our laft.) 


AULINE read the lines with fenfations of 

ecitacy, and defired to‘fee the Count imme- 
diately.—} le came—fhe preiled him to explain 
himfelf—he obeyed with fome hefitation ? —of- 
fered to pay her father’s debts ;---but the re- 
wrn he demanded was her perfon, She ftarted 
with horror at the infamous propofal---calt a 
pot indignant frown at the Count---but remain- 
ad filet. His former foftne’s, his wouted de- 
licacy, feewred now to have vanithed.---W ith the 
mot fupercilions air, he exclaimed, “ trivmpl 
then, madam, im your virtue, fince it keeps a fa- 
ther in prifon ;” and immediately walked oui 
ofthe reom. 

Pauline, who had with difficulty reftrained her 
tears from flowing, now gave them copious vent. 
Lamentable, indeed, was her fituation! fepara- 
ted from an imprifoned father, and convinced 
that fhe had given her aftections to an object to- 
tally unworthy of them, yet in the niiferies 
which her father endured, her own difappoint- 
ment was almolt forgotten, or feemed a trifle 
“jiht as air.’ The departing words of the 
Count funk deep into her heart: the weighed 
her own happinefs with that of her father ; fhe 
doubted whether to neglect any means of fetting 
him free deferved the name of virtue ; and this 
doubt, by the frequent indulgence of it, was at 
length redaced to a certainty. With a mine 
witated, diftradted, fhe wrote a fhort billet to 
the Count, in which fhe acquainted him, that 
he was prepared to acquiefce in bis propotal. 
He had expected this eifect, and therefore was 
not furprifed at it, On the wings of impatience 
he flew to his afflicted protegee—he found her 
om her knees—hardened as his heart. was, he 
felta momentary fenfation of pity.—Stifling it, 
however, he {cized the hand of Pauline, and 
poured forth a torrent of grateful acknowledg- 
ments, She did not anfwer them; but difen- 
gaging her hands, lifted them up to heaven — 
her eves ftreaming with tears——-‘* God of all !” 
he fobbed out, “ thou Knowelt the purity of my 
“intentions :---thou art able to penetrate into 
“the motive of my conduct ;---on my afflicted 
“head, Oh! therefore lay net the heavy hand 
“ofthy difplesture !”” ; 

Of what callous materials muft thatanan have 
been compofed, who could have heard this aw- 
fi] appeal unmoved! yet it did not deter the 
Count from his purpofe; and the ruin of the 
haplefs Pavline was in confequence completed. 
Herfather’s ranfom thus dearly paid, fhe infitt- 
elon his immediate liberation. The Count af- 
feted an infant compliance, and foon after in- 
formed her that the debts of De Rivieres were 
ditharged ; but that he intended to remain a 





hort time in Paris on butinefs of importance. 
This was not actually what fhe withed ; the had 


2m _ 


expected a letter from her father: fhe wept, 
but was obliged to appear contented. 

‘Two months had now elapfed fince the fatal 
day on which the had furrendered her honour. 

ihe Count’s tendernefs had for fome time gra- 
dually decreafed. Her tears that flowed incef- 
fantiv, her uneatinets at her father’s long delay, 
became tirefome and offentive to him. He re- 
fulved to get rid of them-——The talk to fuch a 
heart was not difficult. Inthe niolt unfecling 
manner, he difclofed to ber the villainy of which 
he had beew guilty ;—-and informed her, that 
her father was étill in prifon, where fhe was now 
at liberty to vilit him. io detcribe Pauline’s 
fenfations at this diicevery would require the 
itmo't efforts of a Stern’s genins, andis perhaps 
beyond the powers of language. After a long 
feries of convullive fits, fhe loit emtively the fa- 
ceity of reafon. Im this fitaation, by means of 
that impofing fubtlety which the intane often 
potiels, the ftole out of the houfe with am imten- 
tion of travelling om foot to Paris. tlow her 
tender frame endured the fatigues of fuch a jour- 
ney, or how the accomphithed it, is known to 
hie only, who ‘¢ tempers the wind to the fhoru 
lanis.” She arrived iu the metropolis on that 
memorable day, in which the Paltile was ttornred 
and taken by the peopie. Infenfible to the firing 
of the cannon, and to every object around her, 
fhe feated herizif on a (tone at the ote of the pri- 
fon. Her attention was at laft fome what routed by 
the fiouts of the peeple.--She fitted up her head. 
--- Iwo foldiers were fupporting an old man, 
whom they had jalt liberated from one of the 
dangeons, Pauline glanced her eyes towards 
hin, aad immediately recoguilgd her father. 
Lier reafon returned tm an iifant---fhe darted 
through the crowd, and feli at his feet---“* Ch 
my father! behold your Panline.”’---His ear 
quickly canght the well-known found---he threw 
hisarms round kis daughter's neck, and fank 
down with her in that fond embrace. 

The crowd, affected at the fight, withdrew 
to a refpectiul difance. Every tongue was 
hufaed into filence, while every heart melied 
with fympatby. As foon as De Rivieres could 
fpeak, he enquired how fhe came there.---‘* The 
Count De L informed me that you were in 
prifon.”’ De Rivieres haftily interrupted. 
“Oh! execrable viilain!--Oh, fon of infamy 
---To him’! flattered myfeif 1 thould owe rsiches 
and henours.---How cruclly was I deccived !--- 
i arrived in Paris with fond hopes of obtaining 
future happinefs for my child—tI was feized, and 
fent to the Baftile. ‘Ihe count, the perfidious 
coutit, was the occafion of it.’’—Pauline ftarted 
with horror—** But the letters,”’—fhe exclaim- 
ed, © they contained intelligence far different 
from the prefent.”—‘ What letters? 1 fent 
none.” Pauline fauddered--** Nane !--Ch Ged !’” 
She refted her head upon her tather's neck, 
{earce able to breathe. On his repeated en- 








, % ‘ . 

| quiries in the meaning of her Jaft exclaniation, 
the briefly related to him the deep laid treache- 
ry, which the count had praGifed ; informed 
ra eg the letters, and the tubfequent propofal. 
Bat, my Pauline,’’ faid the father, with eager 
iterruption, “* rejected it”----Oh! pardon, 
pardon! acquiefced, to releafe a father from 
priton.”—lLe Rivieres’ eyes flatied fire :—he 
clenched his hand, and held it to his forchead, 
but fpoke not a word. He furveyed his child 
with looks of anger and reproach. Panline 
trembled, and fell on her knees, clafping her 
hands for pardon. ‘The flood of tenderne(s re- 
turned immediately inte the father’s breaft, 
lve raifed Pauline, and folded her in his arms 
— My God!---my God! thou haft filled up 
the meafure of my wocs---but---but thy will be 
donc.”’ 

De Rivieres, fupported by his daughter, now 
walked on, the crowd following them with 
prayers and tears, An oflicer, who had been 
engaged in {torming the Baftile, led them to 
his houfe, and endeavoured to afluage the vio- 
Jence of their anguith.---The chords. of -life 
were too far fevered. De Riwvieres felt his end 
approaching fait :---he called his child to his 
bed fide—*! Rawhime 4am very near that mo- 
ment, in which we are taught the weary reft 
from their Jabours,—1 could have wifhed to live 
to punith the defpoiler of my child's honour ; 
but perhaps, heaven in its mercy has prevented 
me. othe flings and arrows of his confci- 
ence I mult leave him. My Panline! may the 
Almighty take thee under his protection Sa. may 
he hind up thy woands, and give thee that hap- 
pinefs, the want of which has haftened the pe- 
riod of my diflolution |” 

Pauline, opprefled, conyulfed with grief, 
could not uttera word, De Rivieres too had 
now loit the powers of looks of inexpreflible 
affection ;---and, clafped-in each others arms, 
in a few moments the fouls of both winged 
their flight to the regions ef immortality. 

The infamous caufe of all this woe is ftill 
living ; and at this moment, an exile from his 
-cuntry, exifts within the walls of London |---- 
This is one of the monfters engendered by the 
old government of France! This is a royalift! 





ee 


| 


This is an emigrant !----“* Ex hoc uno difce 
omues,”’--- 
Fho’ Berke and Wyudhem of their virtue 
tell, . 
Avoid them, Britons !---They’re as black 
as hell! 


SOUL. 
THE health of the foul is as precarious as 


that of the body; for when we feem fecure 
from paflions, we are no lefs in danger of their 


infection, than we are of falling ill, when we: 


| appear to be well, 





















































Nae Oe aE ye om 



























































































44 ete” i aR a A Ry Fa BT 


ed ee 


ro 


Tue TREACHEROUS BROTHERS: 
AN APOLOGUE. 


ONE of the kings of Perfia had a fon hide- 
ouily deformed, but endowed with the moft 
exalted virtues. Vis father, however, beheld 
him with abhorrence, and beftowed all his fa- 
vour and confidence upon the reit of his chil- 
dren, whofe merits were altogether external, 
A war broke out, in the courfe of which great 
murmurs arofe among the troops at the inca- 
pacity of his fons who were entrafted with the 
command. On this the young prince, who 
poilefied in valour what be wanted in beauty, 
cried aloud to his adherents, ‘* Courage, my 
friends! By fighting, we fhall only rifque our 
lives ; by flying, we fhall rifque at once the 
army and the kingdom.” He accordingly 
marched againft the enemy, and returned trium- 
phant. ‘ihe King, now convinced of his fault, 
declared him his heir; a circumftance which 
fo highly exafperated the brothers, that they 
attempted to poifon him. The gallant youth, 
hewever, aware of their intentions, thus ad- 
drefled himfelf to them: ‘* What can you hope 
from my death?—if the eagle exifted not, 
would the owl be the king of birds?” —No 
fooner did the king hear of their guilt, than he 
ordered them to be put to death ; and on the 
interceflion of their brother for mercy to them, 
he faid, ‘‘ Len poor men, my fon, may fleep 
upon one dunghill, bet two kings cannot fit 
upon one throne.” 





Tue FORCE or PREJUDICE : 
AN ANECDOTE. 


WHEN prejudice is once eitablithed, in vain 
does reafon re-aflert her rights, Few people 
can judge tor themfelves 5 no wonder then that 
names have, im all ages, made more impreflion 
than things. 

When the Fables of La Motte appeared, it 
was fathionable in France to defpife them, One 
evening, at an entertainment giv by the 
Prince de Vendome, feveral of the firft critics 
of the kingdom made themfeives exceedingly 
merry. at the expence of the author, Voltaire 
happened to be prefent :—‘‘ Gentlemen, faid 
he, | perfectly agree with you.—W hat a differ- 
ence is there between the {tile of La Motte, and 
the ftile of La Fontaine !—Have you feen the 
new edition of the latter?’’ The company un- 
animoully anfwered in the negative.—“ hen 
you have not read that beaatiful Fable of his 
which was found among the papers of the Duch- 
efs of Bouillon !’’—He accordingly repeated it 
to them. Every one prefent was charmed, tranf- 
ported with it.—‘ Here,” faid they, ‘* is the 
true (pirit of La Fontaine—Here is Natore in 
her fimplicity. What xivete, what grace!” 
“Gentlemen, refumed Voltaire, you will find 
this Fable among thofe of La Motte.” —‘‘ Re- 
peat Jt once more,” replied they.—He did re- 
peat it; and every beauty vanifhed—The Fa- 
ble was wretched. 

Upon Lord Montmorres comparing himfelf to Pome 
pes haranguing the Rowman Fe ople. 
IF fmall things may with great compared be, 
“We of Jicitmorres may with Ca/ar tell; 
Who tho’ not lifted to that high degree, 
‘Yer he atmighty Pompey’s Ratue fell, 


THE DEATH OF MR. CLARE, 
FROM THE NOVEL OF CALEB WILLIAMS. 


(Concluded.) 


R. CLARE, having thus uvburdened his 
YZ mind, fpoke no more for feveral hours. 
fowards morning Mr. Falkland quietly with- 
drew the curtain, and looked at the dying man. 
His eyes were open, and were now gently turn- 
ed towards his young friend. His countenance 
was funk, and of a death-like appearance. | 
hope you are better, faid Falkland in a half- 
whilper, as if afraid of dijlurbing him. Mr. 
Clare drew his hand from the Sepcicbhed and 
ftretched it forward; Mrt Falkland advanced 
and took hold of it. Much better, faid Mr. 
Clare, in a voice inward, and hardly articulate ; 
the ftruggle is now over; I have finifhed my 
part; farewell; remember! Thefe were his 
laft words. He lived {till a few hours ; his lips 
were fometime feen to move ; he expired with- 
out a groan, 


Kir. Falkland had witnefled the fcene with 
much anxiety. His hopes of a favorable crilis, 
and his fear of diiturbing the laft moments of his 
iriend, had held him dumb. For the laft half 
hour he had {tood up with his eyes intently fixed 
upon Nir, Clare. He witnellied the lalt gafp, 
the laft little convulfive motion of the frame. 
He continued to look ; he feemed fometimes to 
imagine that he faw life renewed. At length 
he could deceive himfelf no longer, and exclaim- 
ed, witha diftracted accent, and is this all? He 
would have thrown himfelf upon the body of his 
friend; the attendants with-held, and would 
have forced him into another apartment. but 
he ftruggled from them, and hung fondly ove: 
the bed. Is this the end of genius, virtue, and 
excellence ; Is the luminary of the world thus 
for ever gone! Oh, yelterday! yeiterday ! 
Clare, why could not I have died in your ftead ? 
Dreadful moment! Irreparable lofs ! Loft in the 
very maturity and vigor of his mind! Cut off 
from a ufefulnefs ten thoufand times greater 
than any he had already exhibited! Oh, his 
was a mind to have initructed fages, and guided 


him! The eloquence of thofe lips is gone ! The 
beft and wifeit of men is gone, and the world 
is infenfible of its lofs! 


Mr. Tyrrel heard the intelligence of Mr. 
Clare’s death with emotion, but a very diile- 
rent kind. He avowed that he had not forgiven 
him his partial attachment to Falkland, and 
therefore could not recall his remembrance with 
kindnefs. But, if he could have overlooked his 
paft injuftice, fafficient care was taken to employ 
means to keep alive his refentment. Falkland 
forfooth attended him on his death-bed, as if no 
body elfe was worthy to partake of his confi- 
dential communications. Bot what was worlt 
of all was this executorfhip. In every thing 
this prigmatical rafcal throws me behind. Con- 
temptible wretch, that has nothing of the man 








about him! Muft he perpetually trample on his 
betters? Is every body incapable of reafon, and 
making a right eftimate of the merits of men? 
Caught with mere outfide? Choofing the flimfy 
before the fub{tantial ? And upon his death-bed 
too! (Mr. Tyrrel with his uncultivated bruta- 
lity mixed, as ufually happens, certain notions 
of religion). Sure the fenfe of his fituation 
might have fhamed him. Poor wretch! his foul 
has a great deal toanfwer for. He bas made 


the moral world! ‘lhis is all we have leit of 


my pillow aueafy ; and what may be the 
quences,.it is him we have to thank for ther 


The death of Mr. Clare removed the per 
who could moft effectually have moderated the 
animofities of the contending parties, and took 
away the great operative check upon the exeef, 
fes of Mr. fyrrel, . ‘This ruftic tyrant had been 
held in involuntary reftraint by the intelledys 
afcendency of his celebrated neighbour ; and, 
notwithitanding the general ferocity of his tem. 
per, did not appear till lately to have entertaip 
ed a hatred againft him, In the fhort time tha 
had elapted from the period in which Mr, Clay 
had fixed his refidence in the neighbourhog 


continent, the conduct of Mr, Tyrrel had eye, 
fhewn tekens of improvement. Such was the fe.’ 
licity of Mr Clare’s manners, that, even while 
he corrected, he concilitated, and excited no an 
gry emotions in thofe whofe actions were mof 
curbed by the apprehention of his difpleafare, 
The effects of his fuavity, however, fo far ay 
related to Mr. Tyrrel, had been in a certain 
degree fufpended by confiderations of rival 
between this gentleman and Mr. Falkland, Aj 
now that the influence of Mr, Clare's prefetce 
and virtues were entirely removed, Mr, Tye 
rel’s temper broke out into more criminal ex) 
eefles than at any former period, having the 
additional {timulus of mortiiied pride and disp 
pointed ambition. 


ered — 
THE CURATE AND THE PIG. \ 


IN the year 1692, a gentleman, whofe same 
was de Ferieres, dwelling at his houfe near 
Mante, a city or great town in the ifle of France 
in a frolic, had caufed a pig to be ftolen from 
the curate of the parifh, and invited him to the 
eating of it, The curate not knowing who had 
robbed him, gave information of the Ba to the 
judges, and made a heavy bultle about it, accufing 
all that he had the leaft fufpicion of ; upoa which 
the gentleman, for fear the jelt fhould go toofar, 
contefled the theft, paid the curate for his pig, 
and all was well again, Some year's after one 
of this gentleman’s fons being condemned by 
the judges of Mante for fome other offence, and 
fined two thoufand livres, the judge fent to dif 
train upon the father’s land; buat he not only 
oppofed the officers, but teok his fon’s part, and 
endeavoured to reverfe the judgment, which f 
provoked the judges that they fet on foot again 
the petty larceny of the pig, and ofecating 
the Sieur de Ferrieres as a thief, condemned him 
to be hanged, and gave out a warrant for ext- 
eution ; and accordingly he was hanged in the 
eighty-fecond year of his age, not withftanding 


which no notice was taken, pretending the cafe 
was within the jurifdicion of the provolt. 

This affair being reprefented to the king, be 
fent for no lefs than twelve judges to Verfailles, 
who upon examination were ali carried prifen- 
ers to Paris, and the king referred the caufe t0 
the court of requefts de liiclel, to be there 
judged without appeal; and other complaints 
from the nobility and geatry about Mante, 
coming againft the faid judges, and their col 
duct appearing fo criminal, that, fays our # 
thor, (who printed this fad relation while the 
judges were in cultody) there is no quelbiai, 
but they will be made examples. 





to that of the arrival of Mr, Falkland from the 


all his appeals; and as it is faid, contrary te. 
the prohibitions obtained from the council, of 
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Mr, Parmer, 


By inferting the following in your. Paper, you 
will much oblige a Subfcriber, 


Tue TWO TRADESMEN AND THE Crown, 


TWO traders were proceeding on a pil- 
image. A countryman, who was profecuting 
the fame journey, having joined them on the 
road, they agreed to travel together, and to 
make a joint ftock of their provifions, But 
when they arrived within a day’s journey of 
the holy place, it was almoft wholly expended, 
fg that nothing, was Icft but a little flour, barely 
fuficient to make a final] cake. ‘he pertidious 
traders entered into a plot together to cheat 
their compariion of his fhare, and from his 
fupid air, imagined they could dupe him with- 
out difficulty. We muft come to fome agree- 
ment, faid one of the citizens, What will not 
afluage the hunger of three, may fatisfy a fin- 
gle perfon, and i vote that it be allotted to one 
of us only. But that each may have a fair 
chance, 1] propofé chat we all three lie down 
and fall afleep, and that the bread may be the 
jot of him, who, on awaking fball have the 
mot curious dream, ‘The other citizen, as 
we may readily fuppofe, approved vattly of this 
fyggeltion, ‘The countryman aifo fignilied his 
approbation, and pretended to give completely 
into the fnare, They then made the bread, put 
iton the fire to bake, and Jay down, = but our 
tradefinen were fo much fatigued with their 
journey, that without intending it, they foon 
fell into a profound flamber, ‘The clown more 
anning, waited only this opportunity, got up 
wihout noife, went and ate the bread, and 
then compofed himfelf to rett, Soon after one 
ofthe citizens awoke, and calling to his com- 
panions, friends faid he, liften to my dream. 
{thought myfelf tranfported by two angels in- 
tohell. Forta long time they kept me fiufpend- 
ed over the abyfs of everlalting fire. 1 here 





was witnefs to the torments of the damned.— 
And I faid the other dreamed, that the gates of 
Heaven were opened to me, The arch-angeis 
Michael and Gabriel, after raifing me up into 
the fhy, carried me “before the throne of God. 
There | was a fpectator of his glory. And 
then the dreamer began to relate the wonders 
of Paradife, as the other had of the infernal 
abodes. The countryman mean while, though 
he heard perfectly well what they faid, pre- 
tended to be {till afleep. They went to roufe 
him from his {lumber ; when he aileciing the 
lurprize of a man fadden! y difturbed from rei, 
cried out, what is the matter? Why it is only 
your fellow travellers, what do you not recol- 
let us? Come, arife, and inform us of ' your 
dream. My dream? Oh, I have had a very 
droll one, and one that | am: fure will afford 
Yo fome diverfion. When | faw you both 
carried away, the one to Heaven, the other to 
Hell, { thought that I had loft you forever. I 
then got up, and as I expected never to fee 
you more, | went and demolifhed the loaf, 


——-— 





On the Death of Lord Crive. 


LIFE’s a furface, flipp’ry, glafly, 
Whereon tumbled Clive of Plafley ; 
All the wealth the Eaft could give, 
Brib'd-not death to let him live; 
No diftinétion’s in the grave 

I'ween the Nabob and the Slave. 


eter ence OT 


And chills the bofom of the vale, 


Sharp blows the ruftian weftern breeze, 


And fled the once delicious lawn, + 


THE APPROACH! OF WINTER. 


O’ER ev’ry hill and all the plains, 
Brown autumn now, delightlefs, reigns, 


With thiv ring ftorms, and gelid hail, 


Quick bend the tow’ring hoary trees, 
Whilft with’ring leaves fall litelefs round 
And ftrew the froft environ’d ground. 


September’s cheering fcenes are gone, 


Whilt fummer’s gay delightful pow’r, 
No longer cheers the flying hour ; 

No more the fporting zephyrs play, 
And frolic all the live long day, 

No more the birds enchanting fing, 
And flutter on the downy wing, 


But ’round th’ enliv’ning focial fire, 
The chatty circle all confpire, 
Beneath the humble roof to find, 
Pieafure and blifs, alike refin’d, 

The ftudent, learnings path purfues, 
And fometimes courts the bafh:fal mufe, 
Whillt winter haftens from the weit, 
To cloath the earth in fnowy veft. 


“€"€€- >: >- 





TO CONTENT. 
SERENELY temper’d tenant of the thade, 
Penfively joyous, heav’ nly mufing maid, 
Dart beams of patience on my buty mind ; 
Teach me, like thee, to varying fate refigned, 
In life’s wort tempefts with the furge to rife ; 
In thought and action temperately wife ! 


Should fate th’ enchanting fpells of love def- 
troy , 

Oh! teach me how to flight th’ unfaithful joy ; 

Make each delufion fly its native breatt, 

And the tam’d blood, unagitated reft ! 


| 
| 


Should my ambitious toils, my love of name 
karn not a whilper from the tongue of fame ; 
Should friendthip fteal its balmy hand away, 
Or flightlefs fortune make me pity’s prey, 

In thy foit bofom let me feek repote— 

The pillow and the cure of all my woes! 


EPIGRAM 
A Romith prieft that died the other day, 
His foul to hell was quick!y fent away : 
The d—1 that then himielf ftood centinel 








Demanded whence he came, and why to hell? 

1 am a prielt, quoth he, come to futtain 

In thefe dark cells an everlafting pain. 
Corp'ral, quoth the devil, and began to roar, 
Corp’ral make haite, for here’s a prieft at door ! 
The corp’ral affrighted, cried away ! 

Begone, old Spintext, here you mult not flay, 
For he who upon earth did prove fo evil, 

To eat his G—d, in hell will eat the d—l1. 


Written by a BacweELor, who married in fpite of 
the laugh of bis Brorner Bacue.ors, 
SOME men, who know what fome loofe girls 

have done, 
For fear of marrying fuch, will marry none : 
Come, come, and laugh at me with hearty glee— 
A hortfe-laugh, if you pleafe, at liberty ! 
Laugh at your friend ; and if your friend is fore, 
. So much the better—you may laugh the more, 





REMARKABLE LONG LIFE of a CARP. 


IN the year 1605, asthe French king, Henry 
IV. was angling in one of hiscanals, at the palace 
of Fontainbleau, he caught a carp ef a monttrous 
fize, which he ordered might not be killed, but 
to have a golden brace fattened round his body, 
and put into a finall ftore pond, in order for its 
prefervation, ‘This being donc, he carefully 
fed it every day with his own hand, while he 
continued there ; and, at his departure for Paris, 
appointed a particular perfon to feed the carp 
daily in his abfence, which foon becamé fo tame 
as to Gat out of the feeder’s hand. 

on of that 


Here it continued during the reig 
monarch, and that of Lewis XIV: that prince, 
though then an infant, was greatly pleafed to 
feed it, and continued his favour till about July 
1714, when it was found dead, and it proved a 
very great concern to the king, who exprefled 
a very great value for it; and by the infcrip- 
tion on its brace, when taken off, it was known 
to be i109 years old; and how much older, no 
perfon could eyer account for. 


— Bede $rge— 
ASTONISHING MUSICAL POWERS. 


Mifs D’Hernard, at Alexandria, five years old 
plays on the Piano Forte, to the admiration of 
thofe fkilled in mmufic. She executes on this in- 
ltrument the Battle of Prague, the fonatas of 
Pleyel and de Nicolai; diiterent airs and the 
moit approved variations, belides the opera ; 
among others thofe of D’Iphigenie. She like- 
wife {ings in accompanying the Piano Forte. - 
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. MARRIED, 


-—On Saturday evening, the 2d inftant, by 
the Rev. Mr. Annan, Mr. Samvuet Hatt, to 
Mrs. Marcaret Hit, both of this city. 


—On Sunday laft by the Rev, Dr. Smith, 
Mr. Peter Fisup, of this city, to the accom- 
plithed and amiable Mrs. Racnet SumMERs. 








— 

*,* Surscriptions for this Paper are thank- 
fully received at the Office of the Minerva, 
and No. 77, Chefnut-ftreet, (Price Two Dollars 
per Annum, payable quarterly.) 








FOR SALE, 
A HANDSOME PLANTATION, 


Situated in Maryland, feven miles from Bellair, 
and about twenty from Baltimore. 


There are on the premifes three very conve- 
nient Dwelling Houfes, Stables, out-hoafes, &c. 
A large Garden; the whole containing aboat 110 
Acres of Land, 12 of which are Woodland and 
12 very excellent Meadow, the remainder good 
arable Land, with a Spring of fine Water, 
within 60 yards of the Houfe. Any perfon de- 
firous of purchafing the faid Plantation, may 
know the’ Terms, by applying to 


NATHANIEL RAINE, 








South, near Fourth itr-ee. 
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GENEROUS FLIP. 


To diftant thores the breezy wind, 
The jolly tar from home conveys ; 
No anxious thoughts afiail his mind, 
W hilt whiftling he the theet belays : 
Tho’ ftorms around him loudly roar, : 
And from his jacket brine hall drip, 
Uamov'd he hears the tempeft roar, 
And takes his cann of generous flip. 


No filly cares can him opprefs, 
If tight his fhip, and fea room clear ; 
Nor on his heart can aught imprefs 
The diftant thought of coward fear. 
Tho’ ftorms, &c. 


Yet, when he views his native land, 

His fwelling heart with ardour glows ; 
And as he leaps upon the ftrand, 

’Tis thus his tongue with rapture flows : 
Wor ftorms nor tempefts here aflail, 

Nor brine ihall from my jacket drip, 
Here love alone fhall blow the gale, 

While we drink canns of generous flip. 


ete — 
DISINTERESTED FRIENDSHIP. 


A Crafty trav ler had no meat, 
Of falt he had a little, — 

His ftomach up—he with'd to ¢at.: 
But falt was meagre victual, 


His comrade had in ftore (he knew) 
A gammon nice and tender : 
He lick'd his lips, and long’d to chew 


2 fiec, however flender, 


A tho't occurr’d ;—when, from his poke 
His treafur'd falt producing, 

The wight his comrade thus befpoke, 
With look and tone feducing : 


«« Whate er good fortune fends (d’ye fec) 
With you, my friend, i'll thare it. 

If falt you want, pray call on me :— 
Tho’ feant, i'll freely fpare it.” 


Thas he, demure as filching cat 
In wiry prifon taken,— 

His cautious comrade fmell'da rat, 
That wifh'd to knaw his bacon. 


“* Thanks, friend!” he cries: “ but let me 
fay, 
I’m rather loth to borrow : 
For if your falt goes all to-day, 
You'll have none left to-morrow. 


“ For one more reafon, | decline 
Your friendthip fo exalted : 

Without your aid, | well can dine— 
My meat being ready falted.” 





EPIGRAM, 


AS two merry wags were trav’ling the ftreet, 
They chance d with a fellow feas-over to meet, 
Vi ho made angles acute, oblique or obtufe, 
Worm fences. or any thing elfe that you chufe ; 
Says one to the other, ‘* here's what's call’d 

by fome, . 


The Pofthumous works of Sir Richard Rum.” 


EUGENIO, 


|, beautiful and highly interefting Tale, ex- 


trated from tnat celebrated work lately 
publifhed by Mr. Ormrod entitled the Loox- 
ER-ON 
ook (Continued) 
“ EN the year 1735, my father, then a youth, 
and burning to diltinguifh himielf in the 
field, fought under the Imperialifts, at that time 
at war with the French. In a fierce encounter, 
an Auftrain Captain was flain by his fide, a gen- 
tleman of great merit, and whofe friendihip 
and courage had, on a former occafion, faved 
my poor father from the bayoret’s point: His 
comrade and friend fell upon his bofom, and 
had juit time to entreat him to make a transfer 
of that affection which had fo long been his 
pride and happinefs, to a helplefs orphan he 
was leaving behind him. In his forrew for 
his departed friend, my father found comfort in 
thinking that (till the opportunity was left him 
of evincing his gratitude towards him, and of 
honouring his memory by better teitimonies 
than unavailing tears, Touched with the def- 
titute fituation of the daughter, his pity was 
foon fucceeded by a warmer fentiment, which 
the gentle forrow, and the amiable qualities of 
the young lady, ftrengthened and matured. In 
fhort, he fulfilled his engagements, by marrying 
her as foon as the peace was concluded beiween 
the belligerent powers. In a few months after 
they came to ‘ngland, and took thofe little 
premifes in Shropthire, where they have lived 
ever fince. I was born in about three years 
after this marriage, and deftined, alas | to fuc- 
ceed to all my father’s pride, and all his mortifi- 
cations ; to all his exaltation of {pirit, and all 
his depreflion of circumftances, 

“ The narrowncis of their income, and ftill 
more, my father’s jealous eagerne(s to in{pire 
no fentiments inate my mind but his own, de- 
termined them to take my education upon them- 
felves, every eflential part of which they were 
between them well qualiiied to conduct, except 
that in which worldly wiidom was concerned, 
and the intere(ts of my future fortunes. As my- 
felf and a filter were their only charge, the du- 
ty they had impofed upon themfelves was not 
more than they could fulfil with eafe and de- 
light ; and my father has often afiured me, that 
the ten years which fucceeded his marriage, 
were a counter-balance to the fatigues and fuf- 
ferings of his wholc life. 

“ He had married a woman of no perfonal 
accomplifhments; but Providence had reward- 
ed his pious regard to the memory of his friend, 
by giving her a foul great like his own, and 
full of the moft exalted notions of juftice, puri 
ty, and benevolence. Her German anceftry 
were novle, and a tincture of national haug).ti- 
nefs had formerly difcoloured her fentiments ; 
but as their union was more a marriage of the 
mind than of the perfon, their conitant com- 
munication and mutual refpect foftened down 
the pride of my mother’s bofom, to the fame 
temper with that which informed my father’s, 
and effected a perfect congeniality in the prin- 
ciples on which they were founded. Strength- 
ened by his reafons, animated by his example, 
and affifted by the force of her own underftand- 
ing, fhe was foon perfuaded of the folly ard 
fragility of that pride which has no fources to 
draw from but homan prejudices and !f-flat- 
very, and difcerned the broad partition that 
leparates dignity from difdain, and grandeur of 





soul from pride of circumftance. 

















“In the year 1745, when I was enteringo, 
my tenth year, my father followed the Roy 
Duke inte the Netherlands, and left me to the 
fole care and tuition of my mother, who, thoy 
not wanting in female fenfibility or maternal — 
foftnefs, was yet fo well acquainted with the — 
duties and the ornaments of my fex, that 
ry endeavour was made to -build up that maf — 
culine ftructure of thought and habit, of Which | 
my father had laid the foundation in my mind; 
and as the warmth and fentibility of female bos _ 
foms rarely fuifer them to be moderate ing Vol. 
ceufe in which their interefts or =ffections are 
engaged, the carried this principle as far as jy 
would bear, and perhaps a little beyond the 


_ptemnomeres 
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{cope of its meaning and application. 2 TE 
“The hiftories of grcat men and great times 
were the couttant objects of my ftudy; and 
thofe pages were pointed out for my particular HE ber 
attention, wherein deeds of heroim abroad, ; act of 
or acts of patriotifin at home, were recited, fy Malicious ce 
and I confider the fequel of my life asa com Ho ander tain 
ment on a paflage in an ancient writer, which duit, is dout 
cafts a jalt reproach on the general tend cy happens that 
of education, to hold up rules rather tor the Bap *e even o 
extraordinary, than the ordinary occafions of fg pendent of t 
life. All.my playthings were martial; guns, fioufnels of | 
trumpets, fwords, and helmegs, were lavithed Lucinda A 
upon me; and every day I was fo bafy in ply, Mpamable perfo 
ing my batteries, in bombarding and ca , BBtile heart, 
ing, that my little heart was exalted almof to fp! )%th, and 
madnefs, and the horn of battle was always mea In a \ 
blowing in my ears. “eT London, on a 
‘(1 am afhamed, my good Sir, to trouble vo. MM, but the 
with this petty detail: but as the period of Hg! propricty 


them the eitees 
" Ts, 


life we are now confidering, though of Site 
im portance in itfelf, borrows a great deal front 


the influence it has on the years ot maturity; 7 It happened 
and as it may, perhaps, in fome degree apo jt in a little 
logife for the fingular andunaccommodating Bh fenale infant 
calt of my mind; I cannot refwie myfelf the on the gro 
liberty of relating an anecdote of my infaney, MByi) had evic 


which | (till remember with feelings in whic. 
pleafure and pain are fomewhat wisimfcally 
blended, 


re, by fom 
tihh, or be pr 
wp, and bron 
iry was mz 
i thus deferi: 
—epepep— itlefs, The 
SON WN ET.—1o sree. thelplets fitw 
; gheart of th 
By Charlotte Smith. 


kded her moth 

COME balmy Sleep! tir’d Nature's foft refort! éParith main 
On thefe fad temples all thy poppies shed ; pwith them, as 
And bid gay dreams from Morpheus’ airy court, mY" bat little 
oat im light viiion roend my aching bead! amply Pro 
Secure of ail ty bleiings, partial Power! 


(To be continued.) 


ant had hangi 


Cp his hard bed the peafant throws hing” the minia 
down; th the air and 


And the poor fea boy, in the rudeft hour, Mherfelf much 
injoys thee more than he. who weatt ¢mt to her mot 


crown, FP ow ably the 
Clafp'd in her faithful fhepherd’s me's the child 
arms, Yday more ; 

Well may the village girl Geet fumaesii the flrength 
prove ; “nels, gentlen 


And they, O gentle Sleep! {till tafte thy charms, @Ption mut, in | 
Who wake to labour, liberty aud jove. force and Juftre 
But {till thy opiate aid dot thea deny But jn the 
B nN) wor, 
lo calm the anxious breait; te.close she fream i, fippofed tha 
ing eye. . entirely ef 
wmeereie') OF the cen 
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